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Sir Thomas Armſtrong, 
E'Vho was Executed June the 20th 1584. for Conſpirin > 
4 the Death of the KING, and his Royal Highneſs the 


Duke of Tork. 
Sir Themas Armſtrong, famous in his time, 


For Whoreing, Murder, Treaſon; all Sublime 
ind Heavenly Endowments : words of Command 
By which you Sainrs A 
Have made your Names Jmmorta! through the Land. 
For future times, when they ſhall read his Life, 
Will fay this Man might ſer the World art ſtrife. 

baft---- and he were Slaves without compare ; 
Slaves of all Slaves, they Slavesto Treaſon were. 
Slavery, in Pleaſure, 'tis allow'd may be, e 


Repare to Weep you Zealous Saints oth' Cauſe, 
Your Champion Traytor is Condem'd by tl bgws: #3 


Adders, their Young bring forth ; and, poySngus al 
This Traytor's Daughter, did in Juſtice Hall - | 
| Upbraid the Court, with Murder of her Syer ; u 
# And through the Crowd, blew this Rebellious Fire. 
+ But Equity, for which you Saints, did call ; b. 
v BY uncorrupted Law condemns you all, b 
Yer you, ( the Elect ) wou'd haverhis Arbitraty ;. . 
8 Bur Musdering Kings; and Princes, ſerving God 5” 
The Gallows, is the only Cure for yee, = 


Burt he's a Slave indeed, that is Born Free, 
And with that Birth, labours to diſagree. 
bſerve ! how grateful to his Prince he was, 
When Pardon'd Thrice to keep him from the Laws, 
Deludes the Son to Head the Good Old Cauſe. 
And then to ſhew himſelf more Grateful itil, 
Wie KING, 

Who fav'd his Life, he now contriv'd to Kill. 
With his own hands the Royal Brother mult 2 


E A Prentice to high Treaſon ; now ſer free. 
And thinking of. Eternity at laſt ; 2 


Be of Life Depriv'd, at this Villains Luſt ; 
But Murther with ſach Saints is approv'd Juſt. 
When Oliver, that Dagon you obey d, 
Was your ſham Earthly God ; this Mutderec faid, 
He would his Sacred Majeſty betray, 
And was deſign'd his Life to take away ; 
WExcepr he could conveniently contrive, 
His Sacred Body to convey alive; 

£1 bart ſtill more Guilt might on the Nation be, 
gyfor Royal Blood ſhed by ſuch Villany. 
1 his ſhews your Cauſe exaCtly in its prime ; 
EgFor Poys'nous Weeds are in their Gathering time, 
Flo be lop'd off, fo, Phyſically good ; 
Ft Ranker grown, Contaminares the Blood. 
$1 he Brethren, now, are Ripe for Tyburns Scyth; 
L4nd pitty 'tis they ſhould remain alive ; 
8But with Sir Thomas Armſtrong all Expire ; 
JAnd with their Blood Quench their Phanarick Fire. 


= The Comprehenſive parr of his Life paſt, 
= Proves more effectual then his Being was : 3 _ 
&& For that was hatching Treaſon for his Friend © 
> Buc now that Treaſon proves his faral end. | 
As *twill all thoſe who Monarchy invade : | 


Pur Juſtice, claims it's due to hang all thoſe, 
Who would the Righrtful Snccellor Depole. 
This is in Praiſeof your Dear Friend deceard, 
For ſhould 1 wright his Treaſons at the beſt _ 
'Twould make a Folio Vollume at the leaſt. 


| FINIS. 
LON D 0 N, Pringed for FRY 1684. 


